walking along the street
You're tired of being that free
a sudden image of her
makes you your worst enemy

A nightmare that chase you
you can't escape from it
there's nothing around you
but actually there it is

people smiling, i'm tired of this
meanwhile I'm suffering, they'll pay for this shit

ghosts from the past
you're trying to outlast
ghosts from the past

ghosts from the past
Your core's burning fast
ghosts from the past
there's no turning back

Walking in madness
Nothing's what's supposed to be
The slave of the rightness,
The one who's meant to be free

The guilt is inside you
cannot disclaim of it
all your lies have come to be true
or that's the way you've seen it
 
(solo)

you won back your freedom
you don't deserve this prize
i'm a slave of my orders
world will be an slave of mine

people is suffering, i'm proud of this mess
meanwhile I'm enjoying, they'll pay with distress

ghosts from the past
you're trying to outlast
ghosts from the past

ghosts from the past
Your core's burning fast
ghosts from the past
there's no turning back

ghosts from the past

ghosts from the past

ghosts from the past

ghosts frem the past

The final recast